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MASON2LY—THE HANOMAID OF RERIGION. 
AN ADDRESS 
Delivered before the brethren of Holly Springs Lodge, 


REET ees or 









on the Anniversary of the Patriarch, St. John. the 
Baptist, A. L. 5841: 


BY JOHN DELAFIELD, ESQ. 
[Concluded from p. 50 


In surveying the character of St. Johan, we are struck 
with his perfect faith, his eaduring hope, and his self- 
mortifying charity. In these qualities, the true and 
upright mason endeavors to imitate him. Masonry 
has for its sole aim the communication of such valua- 
ble instruction as shall the more fully perfect its dis- 
ciples in these heavenly graces. Mark the distrust 
betwe2n man and man in every walk of life! What 
mean the bars, and bolts, and locks on every door ?— 
What, the massive chests and arched vaults 7? What, 
the guarded security between men in the busiaess 
transactions of the world? Alas! Suspicion lurks 
in every breast, and man distrusts his fellow man.— 
But let a mason recognize a worthy brother—‘istrust 
vanishes, and perfect confidence takes its place. Whence 
this change? The active principles of this yet mys- 
tic science here achieve a mocal wonder. One ray of 
light from above here points out a path unknown to 
the world at large. But faith ends not here. It ex- 
ists in active exercise towards each other in the walks 
of life, joined with an unwavering confidence in the 
“Euvnreme Ruler of Heaven and his perfect laws, wheth- 
er displayed in the works of nature, or in the book of 
Revelation. To every man some hour will come when 
the brightness of prosperity shall be veiled; when 
anxiety shall casta cloud over the future; when all 
seems to go wrong; when the most prudent and well 
digested schemes have been disconcerted ; when for- 
tune frowns; and when the darkness of night hangs 
like a funeral pall over the future. In that hour, ma- 
sonry echoes the voice of piety, and in still small ac- 
cents whispers to her children ** Look above.”” These 
are but the troubles of time—fleeting, transitory, and 
evanescent. She tells us that whether time blanches 
our locks, or mows us down in early youth, still our 
immortal spirit shall not see death, but shall if worthy 
be transplanted to that happy temple where the wicked 
cease from troubling, where the weary are at rest and 
where God shall wipe away all tears from our eyes.— 
At the last great day our works of wood and hay and 
stubble shall be consigned to their destined end, but 
even then Hope whispers ‘thou shalt be saved.”— 
Even now perchance the redbreast is warbling a me- 
lodious requiem over the graves of departed brethrea, 
but hope tells us their spirits rest quietly awaiting the 
great consummation of all things of this world. ‘ Re- 
quiescant in pace!"*, But the greatest of these is cha- 
rity! Freely did our Patron go about doing good— 
preaching the coming of the Prince of peace. Inthe 
desert or in the market place his voice of instruction 
and warning was heard. His own comfort he regard- 
ed not_ in comparison of his mission of love to man- 
kind. ‘Still is there. some analogy. ‘The lessons of 
masonry point out the first great duty of her children 
ts be fraternal love. Regarding. no sect, nor any set 
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form either in religion or philosophy,—she teaches us 
that we are brethren subject to like passions and equal 
infirmities, and again echvesthe accents of piety in the 
warning ‘* Bear ye each others burdens!’ Though 
various our parsuits in life, different our positions in 
society, the valuable lesson is still reiterated that we 
are one, and are dependent upon each other—and that 
the duties of life in all their relations should be cor- 
dially and cheerfully practised. Follow me for in- 
stance to the bed of a dying brother. Around are his 
agonized wife,—his weepiag relations,—and his un- 
conscious children. The pulse is throbbing more and 
more slowly The extremities are becoming cold.— 
The eye toses its brilliancy and becomes fixed. Si- 
lently, then the spirit wafts above and leaves its clay 
cold tenement to be resolved into its primitive el- 
ements. Poverty and distress may have been the lot 
of every previous month, but when that widow looks 
upon her orphan children and their cry ‘* dear mother 
give us bread” now falls in plaintive accents on her 
ear, is She deserted? No! In every mason she finds 
a brother and aprotector. She isin the midst of those 
who sympathize in her distresses, who feel her an- 
guish, and who, at that trying hour will stand by and 
support her in every trial. In every event of life, each 
brother of the mystic tie hears his sigh responded 
to in the sympathy of others. If chill penury or fell 
disease assail him, a hand is always near to aid and 
alleviate his pain. No Levitical ‘passing by on the 
other side” is known to masonry but here again a ray 
of Heaven’s own light irradiates the path of each true 
brother. 

Here, then, let me once more ask whether masonry 
doth not accomplish a task analagous to that of the 
Patron Saint whose festival we this day celebrate — 
He went forth preparing mankind for the reception of 
the Son of God, and His holy doctrines. Doth not 
ths mystic art sow in the heart the seed of faith, hope 
and charity, there to spring up and bring forth fruit 
abundantly whenever the Holy Spirit shall send down 
the dew of His grace to nourish it? Is she not an 
handmaid to the Bride of Christ? “Her aim is the re- 
lief of the fatherless and the widow, aad the preserva- 
tion of her children from the contamination of this 
world. The Christian church offers the means of 
grace, and is the only appointed channel of salvation. 
Masonry points the way whereby the heart may be en- 
lightened so as to recognize that glorious approach to 
Heaven, and hail its holy rites dispensing mercy ~and 
pardon to mankind. The Church of Christ shall live 
throughout eternity—whilst masonry, however, can 
conduct us no farther than this transient life. But 
shall we reject this lesser light? What have been its 
results? What its duration? When darkness cover- 
ed the earth, and gross darkness the peop'e, when war 
and pestilence brooded over the earth, where was ma- 
sonry? Busy in the ranks on the battle-field, avert- 
ing the point of the sword and spear, and at her in- 
stance have millions of lives been spared. Busy atthe 
couch of the sick and poor, when death was raging 
round about. Busy in the halts of princes and jad- 
ges, shielding the feeble and weak from high-handed 
appression and tyranny. Busy on the wide spread 
ocean, aiding the distressed and worn out matiner.— 
Busy at the savage cauncil-fire spreading protection 
around the doomed victim at the stake. Busy even 





at the martyr’s dungeon, loosing his shackles and set- 
\ting him at liberty, or conyeying to him the consola-’ 
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tion and sympathy of others—even amongst his op- 
pressors. In point of duration kingdoms and empires 
have dwindled and gone into decay, thrones have ris- 
en and set, principalities and powers have gone to de- 
struction, while masonry has marked. their rise, their 
progress and their fall. She maintains her pristine 
purity amid all the changes of this mutable world.— 
As of old, far spread in every clime, she clings to every 
ancient land-mark ; still teaches the same salutary 
truths, and still practices through, her members the 
same virtues. Ata reverent distatice, yet in her prop- 
er place. she maintaias her position, the hand-maid of 
religion in conveying moral illumination to mankind. 
With the church of Christ, outliving the powers of 
this world, she sheds her gentler ray on earth, sooth- 
ing its’cares, alleviating its distresses, and combatting 
its evil principles. Whilst thus existing amongst men, 
ever devoted to the propagation of religion and piety, 
twice has it reared an holy temple to Almighty God 
upon the Mount Moriah. By thé masonic Art, ele- 
vated to its present science under the wise and mighty 
Solomon, the first stupendous fabric was raised and 
dedicated, but, Judea fell—Israel’s thrones were hum- 
bled in the dust;—silence brooded o'er her plains; 
desolate became her cities ; captive wept her children. 
Even, then, when the power of the Chaldeans over- 
came Judea and all seemed doomed to inevitable ruin, 
Almighty God, in His providence, conimitted to this 
fraternity the preservation of His sacred law—and the 
Ark of the Covenant. Well was the sacred trust 
ares ;—in still silence and pertect security did the 

eposit rest ;—but, again did the temple rise from its 
former ruins. Under Zerubbabel, the turrets of God's 





‘house, once more shone upon Mount Moriah. ‘The 


Ark of the Sacred Law were again brought to light by 
the art of masonry and were restored to their wonted 
places in the house of God—Jerusalem then resound- 
ed once more with anthems to the Great Jehovah; but 
the veil of that temple was rent in twain” on the fatal 
aight that saw the agonizing death of the Son of God; 
and, in a few more years, in fulfilment of the blessed 
Redeemer’s prophecy, not one stone of the second 
temple rested on another. In the providence of God, 
his once chosen people have become outcasts and wan- 
derers ia all lands affording us, in this our day, the 
witness of a stupendous miracle, to wit: The perpe- 
tuity of a distinct race scattered overall the arth free 
from intermixture with the nations amongst whom 
they live—existing without a leader, without political 
organization—and, yet, a nation distinctive in its fea- 
tares, with marked and unerring characteristics pecu- 
liar to themselves. . 

But still greater things are looked for in this oar 
age. Judea, there is reason to believe, is once more 
free. Jews, by thousands, are now travelling thither; 
and withoas oe ge flight Af fancy, we maybe 

ermitted to hope that the time is rapidly approaching 
eh, “in the fulness of the Jews, ac the gentiles 
be gathered in.'*, : NG Se 

Brethren of the masonic fraternity ! Hed our mys- 
tic art there has been twice erected wjidn Mount Mo- 
tiah an poe Re oe to the -Great Jehovah, how far 
may we, although scattered over the earth, Contribute 
at this time tothe erection of third and:more glori- 
ons temple in honor of the holy, blessed and glorious 
trinity—three persons but one God! Ia honorof Gad, 
the father, the author of all things, who-led "his feo- 
ple of old to that'ehdsen spot and instracted thenshow 
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to build His temple; in honor of God, the son, who 
there sealed our redemjition with bis bloodand ia 
honor of the Holy Ghost,who there first descended in 
tongues of celestial-fire to-enkindle the flame of true 
piety through aH. ages to come. May we dare to hope 
this great work is reserved to us? If so, may Heav- 
en speed the day! Masons! what a tieme! -Would 
that a coal from heaven could touch the speaker's lips, 
and enable him to impress every heart and thrill every 
nerve with the ennobling subjeet! Masonry has, 
heretofore, been an humble instrument in the hands 
of God in the preservation of true religion. It has 
survived the wreck of nationsand kingdoms, preserved 
by Almighty Ged, for some great purpose. Brothers 
shall it be ours once more to promote the sound of the 
gavel in Palestine 7—shall .it be ours again to see the 
house of the Lord, ‘‘established in strength” on the 
threshing floar of Oman, the Jebusite ?—ours to wit- 


ness the layiag of its capstone ?—ours to hear the! 


voice of praise and thanksgiving, and see the great 
Eucharistic sacrifice there offered on the high altar of 
a Christian temple ?—ours to behold the temple dark- 
ening with descending clouds from heaven, filled with 
the majesty of the presence af the Great Jehovah ?— 
ours to hear from the thick darkness of that cloud, a 
voice proclaiming pardon of all our sins and a prom- 
ise of perpetual rest in heaven ? 

The day shall €ome when the Lion of the tribe of 
Judah, shall once more gain supremacy—when that 
day cometh is notte mortal ken. God’s holy word 
assures us that hereafter, “in the fullness of the Jews 
shall the gentiles be gathered in”—and, “ it shall come 
to passin the last days,” says the prophet Isaiah, 
**that the mountain of the Lord's house shall be es- 
tablished in the top of the mountains, and shall be ex 
alted above the hills; and all nations shall flow into 
it.” The Moslem Crescent, it is helieved, has per- 
haps at this moment yielded Palestine to the glorious 
banner of the Cross. The pawers of Europe seem 
leagued in majesty for the restoration of God's once 
chosen people tatheir land. So far »s human eye 
can see, the dawning of that day draweth nigh when 

ace shall overshadow the earth. May Zion's walls 

speedily rebuilt. By our art, and united effort, 
may Christ’s temple be erected on the heights of Je- 
rusalem, and filled with the majesty of His presence, 
may christianity thence diffuse itself throughout the 
world. May He then reign, that hath the key of Da- 
vid,—He that openeth and no man shutteth, and shut- 
teth and no man openeth—He who “set before them 


~ ap open door, and se man can shut it”’—beautiful al- 


lusion to that great outporing of the spirit when God's 
blessed reign shall extend throughout the world. How 
cheering to the christian now while sitting watchfully 
beside that partly openec door, so jealously defended 
from within, so uoceasingly pressed upon from with- 
out, and to anticipate the hour when “ He who open- 
eth and no man shutteth,” shall, with His own hand 
fling wide that portal. and satan subdued and fettered 
shall be unable to obstruct the entrance of the thou. 
sands and tens of thousands who shall rush forward 
for admittance into that heavenly temple. Then shall 
be fulfilled the gl wing language of the Prophet, ‘* the 
earth shall be made to bring forthin one day. A na- 
tion shall be born at once.” * They gather them- 
selves together, they come to Thee.” “ They shall 
come up with acceptance on mine altar, and I will 
glorify the house of my glory.” “Thy gates shall be 
open continually : they shall not be shut day nor night, 
that men may bring unto thee the forces of the gen- 
tiles, and that their kings may be brought.” 

Brethren, shall it be ours to co-operate in the build- 
ing of this holy temple at Jerusalem ?—tobe an hum- 
ble instrument in God's hands for the furtherance of 
his glory? 1f so, may heaven speed the fatored hour! 
May masonry once more enable its children ta become 
the happy servants of him to whom we owe our being 
and all we have. 

In conclusion. If, like the errand of our Patron 
Saint, this secret science speaks comfort to the people 
of God. If it hae the tendency to aid in making straight 

b the moral desert an highway for our God.— 

If it be the syccessful promotion of faith, hope and 
arity. If, through the changes of the past ages, it 
ie proved the hand-maid of religion, and God's in- 
gtrument for good to man, who shall gainaay %? Such 
being our assocjation—such ite tendencies—such its 
privileges, have we not reason to be thankful for ite 
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aid in our path through life? Let us go hence to the 
festa! teal, aad thence to our vocations with bosoms 
more than ever animated with its true spirit. Let 
love and charity be withect dissimulation amongst us 
—and may our “ light” so shine before men that they 
may see our good works and glorify our Father who 
is ia Heaven. ‘The day shall ere long come when we 
shall take our last farewell of each other here upon 
earth, when the dim rays of this world’s light shall 
brighten into approaching day. Death shall soon 
o’ertake us. but to the upright brother aad humble 
christian, what isdeath? ’Tis but the wicket gate 
through which we pass from this world of cares to 
bright and unfading splendor of celestial light! ’Tis 
but the sudden barst of glory upoh our souls, ’Tis 
bat the transit of finite perception and human associa- 
tion to the company of the just made perfect in para- 
dise—there detained until the great day arrive when 
we shall unite with mullions of legions of glorious an- 
gels—etherial spirits—superior intelligencies—consti- 
tuting the grand celestial lodge above where Almighty 
Jehovah is the immediate source and fountain of light 
ineffab'e and lighteternal. ‘hither, brothers, we has- 
ten. May it be oursto work here within our pre- 
scribed limits at the last hour exultingly to triumph 
over the sting of death, to mount upward on seraph’s 
wings, hereafter to re-anite in one grand eternal as- 
cription of praise to Him who sitteth upon the throne 
and to the Lamb forever! 
Response—Amen! So mote it be! 





SPIRIT OF DISCOVERY. 





THE MAMMOTH IRON STEAMER. 
The first idea of those who hear of an iron ship is 
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aften'imes the fastening works loose, treenails and 
belts are partially drawn, buits started, and the vessel 
becomes unseaworthy, however new, until she has 
again been overhauled by the shipwrights. 

All old sailors are perfectly aware of this, and are 
never caught by a storm on a lee shore, without keep- 
ing a watchful eye on the pumps as well as on the 
sails; bat in the case of. an iroa built vessel it is en- 
tirely different; every separate sheet of iron with 
which she is closed in, is adapted to its particular sit- 
uation, from which it has no tendency to remove it- 
self, except that which it natuarally derives from grav- 
itation; and a3 every sheet is bolted in the firmest 
manner into all those which it adjoins, above, below 
and laterally, as well as to the iron ribs, or frame on 
which they are laid, the vessel may be considered 
almost as compact asa cylinder; and we should not 
expect to find her‘leak by straining at sea, than we 
should expect to see the bilge plank of a wood-built 
vessel open through its centre under similar cireum- 
stances. To supply the place of a kelson, ten distinct 
rows of plates are fixed to run the whole length, fore 
land aft, to the bottom, about two feet deep, and some- 
thing less than that apart, the whole being united by 
a number of bands ta the form of the letter U. the 
bottom of each of which is fastened intoa flooring iron 
jand the two plates between which it stands ; thus. with 
isuperior lightness, securing equal strength, and dis- 
tributing the support so as to meet the strain on the 
bottom whererer it occurs. 

To insure the safety of the vessel, and prevent her 
from being subject to wreck at sea, from whatever 
cause, she will be divided into separate a}.artments, 
each of which will be water-tight, and any 2 of them 
supporting the entire weight of the vessel with con- 
siderable 5uoyancy, so that if she ran on an iceberg, 
or were thrown upon a rock, she would not be liable 

















probably of something amazingly strong, but so hea-|to go down, or endanger the lives of the passengers, 
vy as to be kept afloat with difficulty, and liable to go'as long as one end of her remained unbroken. To 
down * like a stone,” as the sailors term it, the mo-|this may be added the power of her pumps, which will 
ment she has the misfortune to spring a leak. Now ‘be enabled, in case of any serious leak, to throw off a 
all this is a pure imagination, and it only requires to quantity of water exceeding 7000 gallons, or twenty 
inspect an iron vessel while under the builder's hands five tons per minute; so that a leak which would in 
to have every prejudice on the subject removed, and five minutes sink a loaded ship of the size of three or 
to ascertain that so far from being heavier and more |four hundred tons, would merely keep the pumps of 
liable ta sink, the weight of an iron vessel built of the! this steamer briskly at work, to prevent water from 





s:ime degree of strength as one of wood, the external 
dimensions of both being equal, will be something 
less than half of the latter, the proportion being we 
believe, in an average, about as seventeen to sixteen. 

A strong wood-built vessel is estimated to weigh at 
least sixteen hundred weight to every register ton; 
the new iron ship building at Bristol, about seven 
hundred weight, or in other words, supposing a wood 
built vessel of the same size as the Great Western 
Company’s new iron steam-ship and both to be loaded 
with the same weight of cargo, the iron ship might 
take in fourteen hundred tons of water by leakage 
before she would come to the same beariags as the 
other. 

Not only, however, is the iron ship superior in 
lightness. but she is far less liable to spring a leak at 
sea than a wood-built vessel. There is scarcely a 
plank in an ordinary ship which is not forced into its 
place, more or less, contrary to the position it would 
maintain, if left to itself, and this is the case around 
the bows and im the run of the vessel, where after 
being sofiencd and rendered pliant by saturation from 
steam, it often requires considerable mechanical pow- 
er to bring the planks to what is technically called 
‘- their birth.” 

Again, every plank, however firmly bolted to the 
timbers within, is quite independent of, and unconnect- 
ed with, those above and below it; the consequence 
of which is, that every wood-built vessel has a tenden- 
ey to strain at sea, whenever, as it is often needful to 
de, an unusual press of canvass is carried on her; 
the masts in this case acting as a powerful lever on 
the upper works, with which they are connected by 
the deck and beam; and the ballast or cargo below 
endeavoring to maintain its position by its vis inertia, 
it. becomes evident, thatin poportion as the vessel 
heels over from the force of the wind, so much great- 
er must be the strain on her weather or upper side; 
and this having a direct tendency to open the seams 
between the planks, it is by no means uncommon for 
vessels to leak under such circumstances which had 





preyjously shown no symptom of complaining; and 


gaining on her. Ina fact, when the ship is fairly afloat, 
with good canvass aloft and the screw propeller below, 
she may be pronounced to be the most safé and eom- 
plete nautical machine with which mankind were ever 
acquainted. — Polytechnic Journal. 








CHARACTER. 





From the Dublin Magazine. 
FUDGE, 


MLITARY AND HEROIC FUDGE. 


“ My brave fellow-soldiers—We are now on the 
eve of eacountering the enemy. See there he stands 
in hostile array against you. He thinks to terrify you 
by his formidable appearance. But you regard hin 
with a steady, a fearless eye. Soldiers! the world 
rings with the fame of your deeds. Your glory is 
imperishable: it will live forever. Regardlessof wounds 
and death, you have ever been fosermost where honor 
was to be won. Recollect, then -your ancient fame, 
and let your deeds this day show th:t you are still the 
same brave men who have have so often chased your 
enemies from the field ; the same brave men whe have 
ever looked on death as a thing unworthy a moment's 
consideration—on dishonor as the greatest of all evils. 
Band of heroes, advance! Qn. om te victory, death, 
wounds, glory, honor and immortality!’ + Hurra, 
horra! Field-marstal Fudge forever '—lead us on, 
field-marshal, lead us on!" “ Lead ye on, my brave 
fellows! Would to Heaven my duties would permit 
me that enviable honor!. But it would be too much 
for ove so unworthy. Alas! I dare not. My duties 
call me to another part of the field. I obey the call 
with reluctance. But my confidence in your courage, 
my brave fetlows, enables me to trust you to advance 
yourselves. On, then, on, my band of heroes, and 
fear nothing!” The field-marshal raises his hat 
gracefully, bows politely to his “ band of heroes,” and 
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rides off to a height ata safe distance, from which 
he views the battle comfortably through his tele. 
scope. 

LITERARY FUDGE—THE AUTHORS. 


In putting this work into the hands of the public, 
the authar has notbeen influenced by any of those 
motives that usually urge writers to publication. Nei- 
ther vaaity, nor the desire of gaining what is called a 
name. has had the slightest share in inducing him to 
take this step; still less has he been influenced by sor- 
did love of gain ; he looks for neither praise nor profit. 
His sole motive for writing and publishing his book 
has beea to promote the general good by contribut- 
ing his mite te the stock of general information. The 
author is but too well aware that the merits of his 
work—if, indeed, it have any at all—are of a very hum- 
dle order; that it has, in short, many defects ; but a 
liberal, discerning, and indulgent public will make 
every allowance fer one who makes no pretension to 
literary excellence. The author may add, that part of 
the blame of his now o: trudiag hi:. 8 1. on the pub- 
lic, rests on the urgeut entreaties of some, perhaps, 
too partial Frieads. 


CRITICAL FUDGE. 


A more delightful work than this—a work more rich 
and racy, more brilliant in style, or more graphic in 
delineation—it has rarely been our good fortune to 
meet with. Every page bears stamp of a master-mind ; 
every sentence the impress of genius. Whata flow of 
ideas! What an outpouring of eloquence! What a 
knowledge of the human heart, with all its nicer iatri- 
cacies! What an intimacy with the springs of haman 
action! Whata mastery over the human passions! 
Ay ! this is indeed the triumph of genius. The au- 
thor of this exquisite production writes with the pen 
of a Junius, and thinks with the intellect of a Bacon 
or 2 Locke. His language is forcible and epigram- 
matic, his reasoning clear and profound ; yet can no- 
thing be more racy than his pleasantry when he coa- 
descends to be playful, nothing delicately cutting than 
his irony when he chooses to be satirical, nothing 
more striking or impressive than his ratiociuation when 
he prefers being philosophical. 

We confideatly predict a wide and lasting populari- 
ty for this extraordinary production. Indeed, if we 
are not greatly mistaken, it will create quite a sensation 
in the literary circles of Europe. 


PATRIOTIC FUDGE, 


«« My country, oh, my country! it is for thee, for 
thee alone, I live ; and for thee, my country, will I at 
any time cheerfully die. (Who's that calling out 
fudge?) Nearest my heart is the wish for thy wel- 
fare. ‘To see thee happy is the oue only desire of my 
soul, and that thou mayest be so is my constant pray- 
er. Night and day dost thou engross my thoughis 
and all, all would I sacrfice to thy welfare! My pri- 
vate interests are as dust in the balance. (Who's that 
again calling out fudge? turn him out turn him out.) 
My private interests are as dast in the balance; and 
shame, shame, oh! eternal shame to the sordid wretch, 
unworthy to live, who should for a moment prefer his 
individual aggrandisement to his country’s good. Per- 
ish his name, perish the name of the miserable mis- 
creant! Wealth! what is wealth to me, my country, 
compared to thy happiness? Station! what is station, 
unless thou, too, artadvanced? Power! what is pow- 
er, unless the power of doing thee good? Oh, my 
country! my country, oh!” (Oh! oh! oh!” from 
various parts of the house.) The patriot sits down, 
wiping his patriotic nose with a white handkerchief, 
amidst thunders of applause. 


BIOGRAPHY, 


FATHER MATTHEW, 
THE GREAT REFORMER IN IRELAND. 


Perhaps there is no man living at the present mo- 
‘ment, who occupies a more elevated position asa phi- 
lanthropist, or who has contributed more to the mo- 
ral reform of his fellow men than the Rev. Theobald 
His name and services caanut but be dear 
to the heart of every lover of the human race. The 
progress of the Temperance Reform in Ireland, un- 
der his immediate superintendence, has been wouder- 











ful, and more like a modern goon than any thmg in 
our immediaté history. Hé tids regenerated ihillions 
of people, has chased the fiend of drunkenness from 
the domésiic circlés of a vast multitude of his coun- 
iryuieti; lds brightened the hearihs 4nd faritily fire- 
sides ; aod has raised of frm the dépths and the datk- 
ness of a most a ete degradation, thousands and 
tens of thousand’ wlio will bless his namé and revere 
his memory, long aftér Lis mortal form shall have pass- 
ed among the clods of the Valley. It is with this view 
of the apostle of ‘empeérance, that the believe a few 
paréculars of his history, in todnexion with the pro- 
gress of tee-totalism in Ireland, will be read with ia- 
terest. 

Father Matthew jis now in his 51st yeat, and was 
born in Thomastown, in the county of Tipperary. He 
was left an orphan at an early age, pursued his eccle- 
siastical strndies.at_ Maynooth, and was ordained io 
Dublin in 1814. His biographer, the Rev. Mr. Bir- 
mingham, states that the moment Mr. Matthew en- 
tered on his mission, he commenced bis career of use- 
fulness; and that ia the pulpit and at the death-bed, 
he was alike indefatigable. He has ever been devoted 
in his friendship to the poor, and has acted as execu- 
tor to the will of hundreds, who had no friends. Tt 
was under these circumstances and with his character 
that the friends of the ‘l'’emperance caise invited him 
to enlist in their laudable enterprise. He cheerfully 
accepted the invitation, and established a Temperance 
Society at Cork, to which a number of the most ob- 
durate drunkards of the neighborhood speedily at- 
tacbed themselves. From that point, the fame of 
Father Matthew speedily began to travel; but the 
igreat scene which first gave to it the character of 
(a national movement, occurred on his visit to Limer- 
ick. 

His arrival there was bailed with great rejoicing ; 
and so rapidly bad his fair fame extended among the 
people of Ireland, that hundreds from the sutrounding 
counties began toj pour in, until the streets were 
crowded with a‘dense multitude. The public mind 
seemed especially turned tothis great reform ; and the 
unbounded confidence of the population in the virtue 
and integrity of Father M. seemed to give a new im- 
pulse to the feelings of the people, at once incompre- 
hensible and without precedent. The evil of intem- 
perance had moreover, been widely denounced from 
the pulpit at the time ; its effects were visible all thro’ 
the country, and thus, every thing seemed to conspire, 
to render the movement auspicious and successful.In 
short the Temperance movement, as identified with 
Father Maithew and his missionary labors through 
the country, took an extraordinary hold of the minds 
of the multitude. It became popular, the hearts of 
the people seemed to respond to it, and thus they 
rushed forward by thousands. The mannet of Father 
Matthew, is also described as admirably suited to his 
vocation. In person, he is uf the middle stature, well 
built, without being corpylent, straight atid erect, a 
fine complexion, and as good un illustration of the ef- 
fects of temperance on the constituiion, as could-be 
selected. He has a soft animated blue eye, an intel- 
ligent and benign expression of countenance, a fund 
of good humor, while his suavity and self-possession 
are said never to leave him. Perhaps the visit of the 
Rev. gentleman to Dublin, was one of the most re- 
markable of all his missions. His chief object was to 
advocate thé calise of a female Orphan Institution.--- 
He preached a sernion in the Church of the Concep- 
tion ; the tickets of admission to which were bought 
up two days before his strival. About 6000 petsons 
of all persuasions attended. His text waa—* Whence 
shall we buy bread, that thesé may eat?” , 

About wéré collected immediately after the 
setmon. The next morning was the day fixed upon 
for the pledge; and in the courst of one week, 70, 
of the citizens of Dublin, of all classes and déaomina- 
tions in society, and of different religious persuasions, 


the extraordigaty career of this €xttaordinaty refor- 
met. 





Sir Charles Bagot, brother to Lord Bagot; and for- 
merly Minister to the United States from the British 





the British Provinces in North America. 
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The following anecdote which Mr. Buckingham 
tells respecting Mrs. Wood is capital, and may not be 
without its use, says the Edinburgh Journal, on this 
side of the Atlantic. “ A remarkable instance of * im- 
pressment’ practised on Mrs Wood. the poular singer, 
who had preceded Madame Caradori Allan in her visit 
to America, was mentioned to me here by one who 
was present at the party. A general, living in the 
neighborhood of Philadelphia, who hud become sud- 
denly rich, furnished a house in a costly manner, and 

ave gay parties. He had little else but his wealth, 
wevef, to reader them attractive; his wife being es- 
pecially untutored and unpolished, as he had married 
before he became rich, and both were elevated to their 
present importance without the requisite personal qual- 
ifications to sustain it, ‘To render one of their par- 
ties moré than usually popular, they invited Mr. and 
Mrs. Wood among their guests ; they at first respect- 
tully declined, on the ground of fatigue, but they were 
pressed with so much earnestuess, that they were at 
leagth subdued into consent. When the entertain- 
ments of the evening were fairly commenced, and sey- 
eral ladies ainong the visitors. had sung, the hostess 
inviied Mrs. Wood to seat herself at the piano, as the 
company would be delighted to hear her beautiful 
voice; but Mrs. Wood begged, with a very serious 
countenance, to he excused. At first, the astonish- 
ment created by this refasal was evinced by a dead si- 
lence, and a fixed stare: but at length the disappointed 
hostess broke forthe-- What! not sing, Mrs. Wood ? 
why, it was for this that L invited you to my party. [ 
should not have thought of asking you but for this; 
and I told all my guests that you were coming, aad 
that they would hear you sing!’ ‘Oh!’ replied Mrs. 
Wood, with great readiness, ‘that quite alters the case; 
[ was not at all aware of this, or I should not’ have re- 
fused; but since you have invited me professionally, 
I shall of course sing ithmediately.’ * That's a good 
creature,’ rejoined the hostess ; sj thought you could 
not persist in refusing me.’ So Mis. Wood seated 
herself at the piany, sang delightfully; and to the entire 
gratification of hostess and guests ; gave, without hes- 
itation, every song she was asked for, and some were 
encored. On the following day, however when the 
host and hostess were counting up the cost of their 
entertainment (for, rich as they were, they had not lost 
their former regard for economy,) to their utter con- 
sternation there came in a bill from Mr. Wood of $200 
for Mrs. Wood's ‘ professional services’ at the party 
of the preceding eveuing,.aecompavied by a note 
couched in terms which made it quite certain that the 
demand would be legally enforced if attempied to be 
resisied ; and, however much they were mortified by 
this unexpected demand, they deemed it most pru- 
dent to pay it, and hold their tongues.” 

Almost an escape from Prison:---James E. Cole, who 
was sentenced to the State Prison for high-way rob- 
bery in this city, contrived an ingenious mode of es- 
cape, which, however, lacked the most materia! part, 
success. It was after this wise: Cole had been em- 
ployed in the shop making boxes. in which materials 
are sent from the prison to this city: he made one, 
and put buttons on the lid, so as to fasten it inside, 
and then drove fails around the edigé, breaking them 
off; thus.giving it the appearance of béing nailed 
down; then directed himself to Mr. Jonn Laure, 
cotner of Madison andjPike streets in this city. Having 
thus far arranged he employed a negro convict to 
place it, after he had fastened himselt in, on board the 
sloop Fanny, to be brought to this city. The box was 
placed on the wharf, head down, and remained there 
for about two houts, when it was put inthe cabin of 
the sldop. ; 

The sloop Started during the guile yesterday, but was 
obliged to put Back. and di ot arrive until this morn- 
ing: In the meantime, wh rt one of the keepers, 





went forward and took the Temperance Pledge. This| missed Cole, and came down to the-city to look for 
single fact will afford the reader an adequate idea of|him; not hearing of him ere and learning that the 


Faony had not arrived, he mistrusted that Cole was 
on board, he therefore boarded her this morning on her 
artival, and going jote the cabin saw the box and open- 
ed it wheré he found Cole, nearly exhausted, from his 
close confinement and not having eaten anything since 
yesterday. Cole was immediately taken to the Tombs 


Government, has been appointed Governer Geueral of |and will be returned to hig old quarters 3 o'clock this 





afternoon.N, Y. Sun, 












“POPULAR TALES. 





From the Edinburgh Journal. 
STORY OF FISHER WILLIE. 
A TRADITION OF FIFE. 


The Castle of Dreel isa place well known to all who 
have traversed the coasts of the county of Fife. ~ Its 
ruips ovethang the harbor of Easter Anstruther, ata 
point precisely opposite to the church of Wester 
Anstruther, and they show it to have been a fortalice, 
or baronial keep, of no slight strength. Its eyrie-like 
position on the rocky edge ot the deep, would of course 
add greatly to its security: In long-past days, the 
Castle’ of Dvéel was the dwelling-place of the An- 
struthers of that ilk, the seignorial lords of the dis- 
trict around ; and people even at the present day hold 
in particular remembrsoce one of the early barons of 
this family, named by tradition Fisher Willie, who 
flourished in the reign of Robert IIT., at the beginning 
of the fifteenth century. He'is said to have been de- 
votedly partial to the more adventurous scenes at least 
of the fisherman's life, and to have accompanied his 
fishing dependants and neighbors oa their excursions, 
in all seasons of peculiar peril, acting always as keenly 
and warmly as if he had been by profession a hunter of 
the creature of the ocean. It was not always, more- 
over, that the fishermen of the Forth-mouth, in those 
days, had leave to follow their trade in peace—their 
national enemies beyond Berwick, as weil as their 
hostile neighbors nearer home, being apt frequently 
to intrude upon their proceedings ; and Fisher Willie 
knew no higher glory than to bead his vassals and 
friends in the hand-to-hand contests which sometimes 
agitated the surface of the firth from such causes, and 
on such oceasions. 

Sir William Anstruther (for Fisher Willie was a 
belted knight, and one, too, of no carpet kiad) was 
scarcely past the prime of life atthe time when we 
woald introduce him tothe reader. He had two 
children, a son anda daughter, the former of whom 
had been at the court of King Robert almost from 
boyhood ; while the fair Margaret dwelt with her sire 
in the Castle of Dreel, and by her attention to the 
comforts of the rough but generous-hearted knight, 
made up to him for the early loss of her mother.— 
This flower of the household was one day summoned 
hastily to his presence—a commaad which she ne 
sooner received than she hastened to obey it. She 
presented, in figure and aspect, such a contrast to the 
fisher baron, that it might have been difficult fora 
stranger to believe that she bore so near a relation- 
ship'to him as that of a child to a father. Sir Will- 
jam was of a tall and powerful frame, and looked like 
one who had braved many a blast by sea and land ; 
while his daughter, though not deficient in height, was 
cast in a mould of exceeding slightness, heightened io 
its fairy-like effect by her light hair and complexion, 
and pure blue eyes. This gentle apparition entered 
the. private apartment of the stout knight somewhat 
hastily, as if she knew her summoner to be imperious 
though kind. 

Sir William had a paper in bis hands at her en- 
trance. He lifted his eyes quickly, and seemed about 
to speak to her regarding it, but on casting a glance 
at her countenance, he dropt the paper again on his 
knée, aad was silent a moment. A frown gathered on 
his brow. 

** By my honor, Meg,” said he, harshly, ‘* you have 
be*n again in tears! What! have [ disturbed your 
tender sorrows? I told you to have done with this, 
girl, and I looked to be obeyed.” 

** Father, dear father !” answeredthe young lady, to 
whose eye the tear had now indeed started, “I ever 
endeavor to obey you.” 

‘* Endeavor!” said the kaight with additional ill 
humor; “ doubtless you have been sitting moping in 
your chamber, plaining against the tyranny of your 
father.’ Why, girl, if you were true blood of mine. 
your very flesh would shrink atthe approach of a 
Home, thougtr you knew him not.” Sir William was 
silent for-a minute, and then proceeded a little more 
mildly. ‘‘* All this comes of my own folly in letting 
you goto the court, though it was fora month or 
two. Your silly brothes would have it 80, and I am 
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rewarded by 
own good ; 

*t No dearest father,” replied.the daughter, encou- 
ragedto throw her arms around his neck, and press 
her lips te his brow,” 1 am unchanged, atleast in love 
and respect for you. Only I knew not—till he fol- 
lowed me hither, and was seen by you—that you had 
an aversion to Patrick Home and his house.” 

‘* Aversion, tray! agentle word!” returned the 
knight; ‘and you koew not of this aversion! Could 
not any old dame, within fifty miles of us, have told 
you how my grandfather was killed oa the firth by 
these Homes and their border marauders?” _ 

‘* Indeed, I knew nought of all this, dear father,” 
said Margaret; ‘‘but, knowing your feelings and 
wis now, I strive to yield them all due obedi- 
ence.” 

** Well, well,” answered the knight, clearing uphis 
brow, * be dutiful, Meg, and becheerful. And now,” 
continued he, “to other gear. Here is somewhat 
concerns you of a different sort. To your tiring-maid- 
en, Meg, and bid her see to her office. Look you 
here!” Sir William then showed his daughter an 
invitation which had come to them, clerkly worded, 
fram our neighbor the Laid of Thirdpart, who let 
them know that he would hold himself highly honored 
by their presence on the motrow, at his ‘* poor house 
of Thirdpart.” The language of the invitation was 
respectful and courteous inthe extreme. ‘ Now, this 
is well,” said the baron to his daughter, after they had 
perused the paper; ‘I scarce thought our neighbor 
had manliness enough to forget the rebukes I was 
forced to give him, both about his presumption in 
respect to thee, Meg, and his attempts to make him- 
self the king of the walk here. But I am glad to see 
that he can stomach his ire, in a manly way, and keeps 
up no grudge. I shall ever think the better of him 
for it. 
courtesy.” 

“I like him not, father,” said Margaret, “‘ and can 
scarce think that there can be much good ia his tho’ts 
towards us.” 

** Tush, girl!’ returned Sir William; “ hast thou 
the vanity to think ne man can like thy pretty face at 
ene time, but he must sigh for it to the end of his 
days? It pleases me to find that our neighbour 
hasa better sou) in him thanI thought, and we 
shan’t baulk his feasting. Be ready, and I will see 
that a fair answer be returned to this same friendly 
cartel.” 

Leaving Sis William Anstruther and his beauteous 
daughter to themselves. let the reader proceed with 


getting back a chaageling in place of my 
eg.” ~ 


us to the mansion of Thirdpart, a lowbuilt structure! 


of comparatively recent creation, ina private apart- 
ment of which sat the master of the dwelling with 
two of his friends. Margaret Anstruther had, upon 
the whole, some reason, as far as looks went, for not 
being favorable to the Laird of Thirdpart. 
a man in the prime of life, he was low in stature, with 
a countenance which betokened acuteness, but in the 
shape of low cunning. Altogether, the expression 
was a sinister one, though perhaps, if asked to say 
where the unpleasing characteristics lay, one might 


part was in reality a man of despicable passions, and 
formed a good specimen of the dissolute men of the 
period, when such law as existed met with little re- 
spect, and private feuds led to a commission of the 
worst of crimes. The ill-regulated mind of the ftaird 
had, it appears, fired atthe rebuke of his neighbor 
the knight of Dreel, and now contemplated that species 
of revenge which the Scottish landed gentry at the 
time seldom scrupled to ; erform, either by their own 
hand or that of hired assassisn. A vassal, who knew 
no law but his master's will, was generally employed 
ia these vengeful officrs; and such the Laird of 
Thirdpart would have enlisted in his cause, but for the 
timely arrival at his house a wandering beggar or ga- 
berlunzie, whose form, manner, and apparently auda- 
cious character, seemed to sanction his being engaged 
for the purpose. What were thé precise inducements 
held out on the occasion, tradition does not say; and 
itis enough to kaow that the wanderer, who, in his 
rambles in the district, had sought atempory residence 
at Thirdpart, was to remain for a day or two in the 
mansioa, and to take an opportunity of murdering the 
expected guest, 





According as the story runs, the ragged mendicant 


Be ready, girl, and let us show him a fair 


Though! 


have found it difficult to answer. The Laird of Third-| 








reomported hiniself, on the night of his arrival at 
Thirdpart, in 4 manner not to be expected from one 
of his apparent character. For more than two hours 
after retiring ftom the hall, to the mean apartment 
allotted for his rest during the night, he never stirred, 
but remained watchful like a sentinel at his post.— 
At length, all sounds having ceased ‘in the house, he 
raised his head in un attitude so iadicative of alert- 
ness and attention, that :t was plain he had hitherto 
lain in meditation, not sleep. Iu a short time, he rose 
from htis couch, and lifting the lamp, went softly to 
the window. It was a high square one, tot more 
than a foot and a half in diameter, and was no farther 
secured than by the strong wooden frame, which was 
not hinged or moveable. With the help of the table, 
the beggar examined it closely, and then, stepping 
down, he took from his dress a strong knife;.and un- 
girt a rope of considerable length, which was wound 
round his person beneath his rags. With great cau- 
tion, he began to force off the whole frame of the 
window, and, afier much working, succeeded in.getting 
it down without noise. The vagrant thea: fastened 
jone end of the rope to a hook above the window, and, 
after bolting the door of his room, he passed his body 
backwards through the wiadow, and' by means of the 
rope, aided by the grasp of his feet upon the wall, de- 
scended safely to the ground. Leaving the rope 
hanging, he then cautiously but swiftly passed from 
the preciacts of the house of Thirdpart, guided on 
his way by the light of a half-full moon. 

Within an hour afterwards, the mendicant reached 
the Castle of Dreel, and with some difficulty procured 
an audience of his proprietor." His story was sooa 
told, and to wondering ears. 

“ Sir William, your life is in danger. You have 
been invited to Thirdpart on the morrow at noon?” 

“ T have,” said the knight. 

“« You are asked thither to be murdered /” returned 
the beggar. 

At command of Sir William, the stranger then de- 
tailed the whole of the eircumstances of the previous 
day, and disclosed the proposal made to himself. The 
startled knight cross-questioned the man relative to all 
the parties and particulars, and found the whole state- 
ment so clear, that conviction forced itself upon his 
mind. A pause then ensued. ‘ And how come you,” 
said the knight suddenly, casting a sharp glance at the 
stranger, “to take so much friendly isterest ia me, 
as to risk thy life, perhaps, to give me this warn- 
ing ?”” 

Asif conscious that the act? did appear strange, 
the beggar looked down, and it was with some hesita- 
tion that he replied, ** No true man should stand idly 
by, and see a brave gentleman borne down by trai- 
tors.” 

“Ha!” said the knight, “is this language natural 
to one in thy station ?” 

‘*A poor man, Sir William, may bea true man,’ 
said the other. 

“ What if | detain thee to await the issue of this affair, 
and put thy trath to the test 7” -returned the baron.— 
The vagrant looked up, and replied, quietly but firmly, 
“You willthen, Sir William, give warning to your 
enemies of their betrayal, and put them so on their 
guard, that they may either make light of any accusa- 
tion brought against them, or defy your power of re- 
taliatton. To permit proof of my words to appear, I 
must return to Thirdpart, and be found in the morning 
where I was left at night.” 

Sir William thought deeply for a few moments.— 
‘“* Yes,” said he I will give them plot for plot! Return 
friend, to Thirdpart. We shall meet again, I doubt 
not, when I may thank thee more fully for this service 
than is now in my power.” 2 

Once without the castle, the beggar started off at 
speed, and soon reached Thirdpart. By means of 
the rope, and the activity of his limbs, he reascended 
to his chamber. All was undisturbed. By the first 
light of dawn, he replaced the window as caretully 
as possible, and then, fur the first time after. his 
strange night adventures, the vagrant slept sound- 


_ The Laird of Thirdpart received a disappointment 
in the morning. A messenger from the Castle of 
lyreel announced that its lord had become suddenly 
unwell, though not to a very severe extent. ‘So 
hopeful, indeed, was Sir William Anstruther of the 
speedy disappearance of his ailment, that he prayed 
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his neighbor of Thirdpart, with - all courtesy, to visit 
him on the following day: Sc ran the important 
part of the missive. The Laird of Thirdpart saw no- 
thing in these circumstances, excepting the occurrence 
of aa unforseen accident, and he hugged himself with 
the consoling idea that his revenge was but postponed, 
not frustrated. -He even imagined that his visit to 
Dreel would improve matters, by throwing the knight 
more off his guard; though Thirdpart was sensible 
that Sir William, under any circumstances, was open 
and unsuspicious in temperament. The laird took 
care to warn certain confederates of what had happen- 
ed, and he also had a coaferance with the beggar, whom 
he found in the morning quietly asleep in his place of 
confinement. 

“The service which J looked for at your hands 
cannot be done to day,” said Thirdpart. 

** And when may it be done ?” said the other. 

«That cannot be told at present,” returned the 
laird; ‘but the matter will be executed soon—soon, 
Thope. All you have inthe meanwhile to do is to 
be at hand, and ready. Here you can find no diffi- 
cul:y ia loitering, about in your rougueish profession, 
and be no way troubled for your safety. A boat, with 
a trusty hand to row it, waits at Elie to carry you af- 
terwards across the firth to Lothian.” 

To this charge there was no remonstrance, and the 
treacherous laird shortly afterwards set out for the 
Castle of Dreel. The distance being short, and the 
visit being one not of state but neighborly courtesy.— 
Thirdpart went alone, trusting also, by this show of 
easy and friendly confidence, to further the great pur- 
pose which he had ia view, and which his dastardly 
spirit had brooded over, until all idea of its criminality 
had disappeared. It was true that in those days kings 
and barons, and gentry, were all alike unscrupulous 
on occasions, and could take away the lives of guests 
sitting at their boards with confident trust in the ties 
of hospitality. Such deeds were not then viewed in 
the light which their guilt deserved ; and it was com- 
paratively easy for the actors, by money or influence, 
to exonorate themselves from the vengeance of the 
law, or other consequences that might follow. But, 
on the whole, men knew well enough that such actions 
were vile crimes. Thirdpart was sufficiently aware of 
this, but the rankling sense ot immaginary insults led 
him to forget it, and to meditate a retaliation far, far 
exceeding the offence. 

The knight of Dreel was made aware of Thirdpart's 
approach to the Castle. Fisher Willie was, as we 
have said, naturally generous in spirit, but hot-temper- 
ed, and, like all of his class and race at the time, prone 
to revenge. Since the communication of the beggar 
had been made, the knight had meditated upon the in- 
tended assassination, until he had wrought himself 
into a state of wrath which he found it diffieult, almost 
perilous, to keep within bounds. On hearing of the 
coming foe, he snatched up a pole-axe, aad rushed to 
the landing-place, at the top of the winding stair of 
the castle, by which Thirdpart had necessarily to as- 
cend. The unsuspecting traitor came up the steps, 
with the smoothest looks called up to meet theknight. 
Behind him came one of the domestics of the castle, 
and in the train of this man followed an unnoticed 
guest, with quick but quiet steps. This was the beg- 
gar, who, imagining probably that the fiery knight 
might take some measures likely to be affected by his 
presence, had followed Thirdpart unperceived. But 
the vagrant could not foresee what the hot and rash 
knight was to do. 

‘“* Base traitor!” cried Sir William at once, fronting 
Thirdpart on the landing-place, and raising his pole-axe 
to his shoulder ; ** how darest thou pollute this castle 
with thy presence? How darest thou come to smile 
to-day onthe man, whom, hadst thou attained thy 
base-ends, thou wouldst have stabbed yesterday to the 
heart 2?” 

Atthis-sudden and unexpected charge, the conscious 
Thirdpart grew pale as death, and staggered backwards. 
His lips moved, but, in the shock of the moment, he 
uttered no audible words, ‘* Look behind thee!” cried 
the furious kaight, whose eye had lighted on the beggar 
“and confess thy guilt!” ‘Thirdpart unconsciously 
obeyed. When he saw the vagrant, he started, and 
could not restrain the word * Traitor!’ The word 
was arash one. ‘ Traitor is he?” roared the knight ; 
“* thou art the traitor, and shall die a traitor’s death !” 
And as he spoke, the axe descended on the head of 


‘ 





Third; and laid him. lifeless om the spot where he 
stood. 
The passion which dictated this dreadful act quickly 
abated; and while the domestic and the beggar looked 
with anxious faces on the body of theslain traitor, Sir 
William himself said,-in a low voice. ** It was a hasty 
deed!” A long silence ensued. The reason of the 
knight gradually resumed its full sway, and his tho’t- 
fuluess indicated that he hadgbecome fully alive to the 
possible consequences of what had ‘passed. Third- 
part was not without friends, and though ignorance of 
the motives, the action might be viewed in a very un- 
favorable light—one much more so, at least, than 
those who knew the whole case would certainly view 
itin. ‘The king! the king!” cried Sir William at 
length, starting from his remorseful musing; ‘the 
rey must be told all! Fle alone can remedy this evil 

ap pe 

Within an ‘hour or two afterwards, the knight of 
Dree!, was ready to take the road, with an attendant 
ortwo. He had seen his daughter, and though the 
rashness of her parent had called forth many tears, 
the knight had partly succeeded in soothing her, and 
quieting her anxious fears for the consequences.— 
‘** Fear not, child, I kuow my royal master well,” said 
he. ‘A thought has struck me, which I will por- 
sue.” Accordingly, after giving particular orders for 
the detention of the beggar, the knight set out on his 
journey. 

Sir William was not long in reaching the palace.— 
Without delay, he presented himself before the king. 
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the vagrant stood in presence of the knight and his 
daughter, with head respecifally bowed towards the 
ground. , my AO 

“T owe this man my life,” said Sir William, “ how 
thinkest thou, daughter he should be repaid ?” 

‘He has the warmest gratitude’of a daughter for 
the boon he has conferred, in saving a father from 
death,” said Margaret, with moist eyes. 

“ By my honor, but he shall have more,” returned 
the knight. “ How! are fathers so plenty, or of so 
little worth, or se lightly esteemed, that a daughter can 
give but the breath of her mouth for sach an act as 
this? No, he must have more from thee, Meg !—to 
be brief, he must have thy hand !” ‘ 

“ Father !” exclaimed Margaret, in tones of extreme 
surprise. 

“Yes,” said Sir William, “* such adebt can only be 
paid thus. He shall be thy husband! I swear it, by 
my fathers bones!” 

“* Father ! dearest father!” cried Margaret in toaes 
of agony—heedless of the beggar, who had started 
forward with clasped hands; ‘ dearest father, do not 
break my heart! Oh, say you are not in earnest! I 
love another.” 

“ Pshaw, silly girl !” exclaimed the knight, startling 
his daughter still further by bursting into a heart 
laugh ; **caa an old man’s eyes detect the face which 
he had bat once seen, while a slight disguise can 
hlind thine, loving though they be?” As he spoke, 
he seized the long black locks of the gaberlunize, 
and, snatching them off, disclosed to view the short 








‘* A boon, a boon! my liege!” was the exclamation of 
the knight as he knelt before his sovereign. ‘* What! 
my burly knight of Anstruther! Welcome, welsome! 
How doth the fair Margaret? One word of her before 
aught else.” 

“© My daughter is well, royal sir!” replied Sir Wil- 
liam. ** But may it please you, listen to the suit I have 
humbly to prefer.” 

** Speak, Sir William Anstruther,” said the king ; 
‘it will be a hard askiag which I will refuse to a tried 
servant like thee.” 

“T have, then, my liege,” returned Sir William, 
gravely, ‘‘ to beg that I may live to wear the coat now 
upon my back, and possess all that is in it.” 

The seriousness with which this seemingly droll 
petition was prefered tickled the fancy of the king, 
as well as of the others present, and they burst into 
prolonged laughter. ‘‘ Thou hast thy boon, Sir Wil- 
liam, and thy suit along with it,” said Robert. The 
courtiers were bound to laugh at the roval joke, and 
all enjoyed the continued solemnity of Fisher Wil- 
lie’s look a little longer, until one of them, with the 
remark that the knight was never deemed silly, sug- 
gested that the king should call for an explanation of 
the petition. ‘+I haye no fears that evil lurks under 
it,” said Robert; ‘*my Fisher-knight was never a 
terror to me with his quarrels, like some else.” The 
king’s glance at the previous speaker gave point to 
the remark. Sir: William Anstruther, though assured 
that the king would nct retract his word, and that, by 
the device whicti he had used—a device, by the way, 
which was: far from uncommon in these strange old 
times —he had secured life and lands, his charler-deeds 
being in his coat-pocket, yet felt it a difficult matter 
rightly to tell the rest of his story. The account of 
Thirdpart’s death made the king start-and look grave, 
but when the treacherous plot of the deceased was 
divulged, the cloud in-a great measure disappeared. — 
Finally, Robert confirmed his first decision that the 
coat and its contents should stick by the knight so 
long as he could stick by them. , The monarch only 
required that a statement of the affair should be put 
into his hands, additionally certified, if possible, by the 
confession of one of the surviving parties to the plot. 
‘But, mark me, Sir William,” were the ‘sovereign’s 
last words, ‘no feuds with the friends of Thirdpart. 
Enough of blood has been shed. Claim my protection 
in case of assault, and the word of a king shall be kept 
with you.” 

lt was with a lightened heart that Fisher Willie 
en ered his own castle again,and on the third day after 
his departure. ‘ All is well, all is well, Meg,” said he 
as he kissed his daughter, and gave her an account of 
what had passed.. * And now, Meg,” said he, “1 
have a debt to pay, which must stan against me no 
longer.” Then, calliag his servatits, he ordered them 
to bring the beggar before him. .*Ina few minutes, 





brown hair and fine features of a youth of two-and- 
ab 5 

‘* Margaret! beloved Margaret !”’ said Patrick Home, 
for such was the unveiled beggar. The young daugh- 
ter of the knight grew suddenly red and pale by turns, 
and her contending emotions ere long found vent in a 
flood of joyful tears. These were shed in her lover’s 
arms, which were opened to receive her, and which 
fo'ded her in an embrace the more exquisite to both, 
as former circumstances had given but little reason to 
hope that such a pleasure would ever fall to their lot 
—at least with a parent’s full sanctioa, and under his 
eye. 

We have sow almost closed this traditionary story 
of Fisher Willhe and the fair Margaret Anstruther.— 
Patrick Home, whom she had met at court and loved, 
as already hinted. made the avowal to the knight, that 
he had disguised himself as a beggar, in the hope of 
seeing his mistress once more ; and that he had bro’t 
with him a rope, prepared ‘at all risks to attempt the 
accomplishment of an interview with her, without whom 
he felt lifea burden. The rope had been of signal use 
to him, when, by mere accident, he had been taken 
into the house of Thirdpart, and had become acquaipt- 
ed with the designs of that personage and his associates. 
The knowledge that Thirdpart had been disappointed 
suitor of Margaret, the descriptions of the plotters, 
and other circumstances, had made him fully assured 
that Sir William Anstruther was the victim aimed at. 
The rest is known to the reader. - To the delight of 
Margaret's ears, Sir William praised. toudly young 
Home's courage and presence of mind, which had 
been the means of producing such an eseape. The 
knight also took some individual credit for detecting 
the youth through his rags, and admitted the 
grave train of thinking which his own rash ac 
to. on the journey to Stirliag, had determin 
cease his feudal hatred, and reward Patrick y 
consenting to the match in which his happiness: and 
that of Margaret seemed to be bound up. 

Patrick Home, soon. after these events, conveyed 
across the firth.to Berwickshire one of the loveliest 
brides who ever entered the bounds of the borders,— 
We shall only further say, that regret for his rashness 
made Fisher Willie more temperate in his wrath, 
throughout his remaining life. though some. palliation 
of bis act-was.derived from the confession, under pro- 
mise of safety, of one of Thirdpit’s associates. But, 
in truth, few in those days blamed,Sir William for 
Thirdpart’s” death ; and the king, in hénoring the 
knight with new “heraldic -bearings, even made him 
take the allusive device of a “hand with a pole-axe,” 
with the motto ** Periissem ni perfssem ;”’ in English, 
‘« [ should have perished had | not gone through with 
it,” or “had I-not made another perish.” To this‘day, 
the Anstruthers bear these arms; and it is’ also said 










that the coat, in which Fisher Willie went to Stirling, 





62 
was preserved, up till within these few years, at the 


modern family seat of Elie House. It was an ample 
garment, and very rich. A thoughtless lady-descend- 
aot uoluckily cut this relic to pieces. 


TRAITS OF HORSES. 
{From Col. Mamilton Smith’s Treatise, published in Mr. Li- 
zar’s elegant work, * The Naturalist’s Library.”] 

The confidence of a horse in a firm rider and his 
own courage is great, as was coaspicuonsly evinced in 
the case of an Arab possessed by the late General Sir 
Robert R. Gillespie, who, being present on the race 
course of Calcutta during one of the great Hindoo 
festivals, when perhaps several hundred thousand peo- 
ple are assembled to witness all kinds of shows, was 
suddenly alarmed by the the shrieks of the crowd, and 
informed that a tiger had escaped from his keepers.— 
The colonel immediately called for his horse, and 
grasping a boar spear which was in the hands of one 
among the crowd, rode to attack this formidable ene- 
my. The tiger probably was amazed at finding himself 
in the middle of such a number of shrieking beings 
flying from him in all directiors ; but the moment he 
perceived Sir Robert, he crouched with the attitude 
of preparing to spring at him, and that instant the gal- 
lant soldier passed his horse in a leap over the tiger’s 
back, and struck the spear through his spine. The 
horse was a small grey, afterwards sent home by him 
as a present to the prince regent. .When Sir Robert 
fell at the storming of Kalunga, his favorite black char- 

er, bred at the Cape of Good Hope, and carried by 
nim to India, was at the sale of his effects, competed 
for by several officers of his division, and finally knock- 
ed down to the privates of the 8th dragoons, who con- 
tributed their prize-money, to the amount of £500 
sterling, to retain this commemoration of their late; 
commander. Thus the charger was always Jed at the 
head of the regiment on a march, and at thestation of 
Cawnpore was usually indulged with taking his an- 
cient post at the’ color-stand, where the salute of pass- 
ing squadrons was given at drill and on reviews. When 
the regiment was ordered homer the funds of the pri- 
vates running low, he was bought for the same sum by 
a relative of ours, who previded funds and a paddock 
for him, where he might end his days in comfort ; but 
when the corps had marched, and the sound of the 
trumpet had departed, he refused to eat; and on the 
first opportunity, being led out to exercise, he broke 
from his groom, and galloping to his ancient station 
on the parade, after neighing loud, dropped down and 
died. 
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iC# TO OUR AGENTS.—We will feel curselves much 
obliged to those gentlemen acting as Agents, if they wiil impress 
on minds of subscribers in their neighborhoods, the absoluie 
ne@essity of ~ payment. We have abandoned the arrer 
terms of $2 sb. in months or $3, at the end of the year. The 
terms are $21N apv4nce. We can sustain the paper in no other 
way. 





Tae Paevacence or Homcipe.—By the frequen, 
deciiirence of the crime of Murder, it would almost 
appear that no small portion of the human family has 
lost all the charities of our common nature—all the 
fellow feelings implanted within them by a merciful 
God, and to have assumed the ferocious disposition of 
the most malevolent and destructive of the carniverous 
animals of the torrid zone. How deplorable and hu- 
mitiating to consider, that many human beings bear a 
more savage disposition than the beasts of the forest 
towards each other—they scarcely ever attack their 
own species without provocation. But man ! the Lord 
ofthe Creation! Endowed with reason: “little lower 
than the Angles: Elevated and ennobled with ca- 
pacities and talents, which by cultivation can measure 
the “ distance of the starry heavens ;” can comprehend 
so many of the abstruse mysteries of nature ; solve by 
. nis intellectual powers the most difficult problems--- 
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play with the “ Lightning's glare,” overcome time 
and space, by the application of an evanescent, almost 
intangible substance to the most ponderous and com- 
plicated machinery. Faculties and powers given him 
by a gracious God, for which almost every thing be_ 
side seem comparatively a ‘lesser boon"—were they 
the weal b of the world, or all the honors it is capablc 
of bestowing !! 

Man thus pre-eminent and wonderful, approaching 
in some degree to the perfections of Deity—and who 
knows the limits assigned to his destiny!---and yet 
thus blessed aad thus ennobled ia the scale of the Al- 
mighty Creator---Man is a murderer! ! 

If we seriously and thankfully reflect on man's in- 
tellectual talents, the high acd happy state in which 
he is placed, and the blessings he is made capable of 
enjoying, if he use his faculties aright, is it not aston- 
ishing that the foul crime of murder should ever for 
a moment take possession of his soul, prostrating al! 
the dignity of bis noble, glorious and moral capacities 
aad enjoyments---thus sinking him to a degraded 
wretch, ‘* lower than the beasts that perish.” 

But so it is---the fact cannot be denied, aad with 
feelings of shame for our fellow beings, we are compel- 
led to witness the infamy of man in almost every ex- 
change paper we open. 

Of late years, there seems to bea mania for the cou.- 
mitting the crime of murder. The crime seems al 
most peculiar (o the present times. A remarkable in 
stance of the prevalency for suicide raged among oue 
of the nations of antiquity---the criminals were females 
---aad it was prevented by a law enacting their bodies 
to be exposed---the fear of this indelicacy | ad its de- 
sired effect : it checked the raging influenza. 

It is not only among the uneducated and immoral 
part of society, that the crime of murder is confined. 
We not unfrequently hear of the educated and intelli- 
gent man embruing his handsin |.is brother’s blood 
and thus giving vent to his passions; he then loses 
** at one fell swoop” all the enjoyments which Heaven 
and earth gives and hereafter promises, and reduces 
himself in a sudden impulse of passion to a situation 
too ho rible almost to think of. 

W hat must be the feelings of a fellow being who 
has embrued his bands with innocent blood ? it is not 
in the power of the most talented man to express his 
situation, because the writer does not feel the keen re- 
morse, the humbling shame, and this heinous sin, with 
the same heart-piercing and dreadful pangs, which 
the murderer is condemned to sustain; estranged in 
the bitterness of his soul from God and man! 

When we seriously reflect upon this picture of the 
murderer, wkich we have faintly endeavored to por- 
tray, how keenly sensitive should we be to repress the 
first idea to this horrible crime---and to stifle the least 
emotion leading to this vindictive outrage—how trem- 
blingly should we contemplate the unspeakable hor- 
ros which haunt the man who takes away the life of 
a fellow-being---a life which neither wealth nor the 
floods of tears of the widow, orphan and friends can 
ever restore. How deeply should the passionate man 
reflect, not only on the misery he is about to inflict 
upon his victim, his family and fiiends, but on the 
high-handed crime he is committing against a merci- 
ful God---who although “a God of Love” is the sure 
“ Avenger of Blood :” a God who has in a must em- 
phatic manner, declared, that “ whoso sheddeth man’s 
blood, by man shall his blood be shed.” 
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Wareavuter Banx.---Cary Murdoch, for several 


years Cashier of the Broome county bank, has been 
appointed Cashier of the Watervliet Bank. 


Not in rue puay.—A sailor in Baltimove, was 
lately so excited in witnessing Miss Philips’ persona 
tion of Jane Shore, that when she sunk on the board, 
exclaiming she had not tasted food in three days, he 
jumped onthe stage f.om the boxes, saying, “D——m 
my eyes! that must not be! clear the gangway here!” 
and instantly began to pull from his pockets a roll of 
bank notes, which he ufferred to ber, amid the butsts 
of applaud from the audience. This anecdote brings 
to mind, a similar scene, which océirred in our own 
Theatre, some years ago, which under the chatge of 
the lameated Duffey. Duffey was playing Tell; and 
whlei Gesler was trying to select the smallest apple 
for the head of his son, so much reality was thrown 
around the scene, that up starts an old Salt, and ad- 
dressing himself to Gesler, said, “you d——d old 
rascal he shall have fair chance,” aad “suiting the 
actor to the word,’ pulls out his pocket a tremendous 
pippin and rolled it on the stage, at the foot of Tell. 
So exasperated was the old tar, that the officers in-at- 
tendance had some difficulty in preveatirg him from 
flogging Gesler on the spot. Duffey often told us that 
it was the happiest compliment he ever had paid to his 
scenic efforts ; and no doubt Miss Phillips thinks so 
too. 





{> Our subscribers, residing in Watertown, wil] 
please hand their several subscriptions to the post 
Master of that village. Our agent at that place, we 
understand has been removed by death; and we hope 
they will adopt the course we suggest. 





Lapis Look out.---We very often read of ladies 
calling their unfaithful lovers to an acceunt for their 
plighted faith in « ur courts of justice, but it is of rare 
occurrence, to find a gentleman, acting as plaintiff.--- 
Dr. S. A. Fate of Indiana, recently brought a suit a- 
gainst a Mrs. Lavaba, for a breach of promise, laying 
his damages at $2000; but the hearted jury would on- 
ly give the disconsolate Doctor, a $150 plaister for his 
broken heart. 





The Evening Post says that some years before the 
Revolution, the ground in the neighborhood of the old 
Fly market, was a swamp, and was sold by Mr. Van 
Tassel for a horse; but owing to a dispute with the 
purchaser about paying for a new pair of shoes, the 
bargain was broken up. Shortly after the city bought 
the property, and it is now worth half a million dollars, 





’ Rewarp or menit.---Peter G. Douglass, (Q) M, 
D. whom many of our citizens have reason to remem- 
ber. has been indicted for forgery, at Dedham, Mass. 
and has the most flattering prospects of permaneat em- 
ployment, in one of the public institutions of that 
State. Peter should have taken to the stage---he was 
unique in Jeremy Diddler. ‘ Take him all in all, we 
shall ne’er look upon his like again.“ 





The Montre.| Herald, in speaking of the safe arri- 
val of M-Leod in that city says “The great feeling 
seemed to be who could soonest shake hands with this 
political and national martyr, and congratulate him on 
again returning to the ark of safety and freedom. As 
he proceeded from the boat to the cab, he was loud! 
cheered amid the waving of hats and handkerchiefs, 
and his p:ogress to Rasco‘s hotel was marked like a 
triumphal procession. Mr. M‘Leod is very unassum, 
ing in his manaer and address.“ 





A large flouring mill, with 10,000 bushels of wheat 
has been lately burned at Rochester. 
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Bap—verr Bap.---The N. Y, Sun says, that Pe- 
ter Cain was put on the stand for sentence (he had been 
tried for murder.) The Judge in addressing the pris- 
oner said--- The Court believed that he had been 
drinking to excess that evening, which was some pal- 
liation, and perhaps he did not actually intend to \ill 
the woman.” If the Bench holds out that “ excessive 
drinking“ is to be any “ palliation’ for crime the coun- 
try will soon come toa fine pass. 





The Legislature of Tennessee have resolved, that 
after the 16th no pipe or segar shall be smoked with” 
in the Senate chamber, during the hours of business. 
Verily, the “* grave Senitors” of Tennessee, must be 
shocking hard smokers, to make sucha rule necessa- 
ry. 





“ Srraws,” &c.---Col. Stone, of the Commercial 
Advertiser, in an article, exhibiting any thing bu, 
American sentiments, in relation to the late trial of 
M'Leod, and which is copied in the Montreal Tran- 
script with much satisfaction, says, ‘that M Leod 
was neither there, nor did he ever boast, on any occa- 
sion of having becn there,"---that it was all a “ lie,“ 
&c. If we should ever get intoa war with Great Britain: 
we hope the Lord will keep the honor and safety of 
our regiments from the hands of such * Colonels.‘ 





Cot.tece Burnt---Irtelligence has been received 
of the destruction of Williams College, Mass., by fire, | 
on Sunday afternoon last, while the faculty and Stu-| 
dents were in Church. 





The N, York Planet says that the Mormons of Mis- 
souri, are supposed to be in league with the English 
Abolitionists. Both are crazy and wicked. 





Texas.—Gen. Samuel Houston is said to be elected 


President of Texas, by a majority of 3123 votes over 
Judge Burnett. 








QGlIf Pease’s hoar-hound candy, and Brandeths’ 
Pills, are, not an infallible cure for every complaint 
under the sun—from a broken neck, toa common ear 
ache, then the penny press of New York, is greatly at 
fault. A friend of ours, sitting at ourelbow, says that 
Brick dust is excellent for cleaning knives---but it 
m ‘kes an indigestible pudding. 





Hardenburgh, the man who so deliberately murder- 
ed Mr. Hasbrouck, in Sullivan connty, last Decem- 
ber, has been arraigned, and his trial fixed for next 
Tuesday. 





There are a great many men in the city who dress 
well, live in large houses, keep servants, and live in 
grand style, and } sa they were never known to be in 
any business. J/ow dc they get along these hard times? 
---Cin. M'croscop . 


Live upon the honest industry, of those who will 
trust them. 





Hem!---The Philadelphia Spirit of the Times, 
éays, in relation to the recent flare-up at the Park, 


Women are at the Bottom of it.---Park Benjamin and 
Miss Charlotte Cushman have been having a sparring 
match ia the newspapers at New York. Benjamin 
has a special idol in the shape of Miss Clarendon at 
the Park Theatre, and accused Miss Cushman of 
writing an ill-natured critique about her in the Herald. 
He also threatened to have Charlotte hissed off the 
atage, She dared him to do it, and pretty strongly 
hioted that she would pull his nose. She promised 
to pull ours once, but she didu‘t. 


Married. : 
On the 19th inst.. by the Rev. Wm. 1. Kipp, Mr. 


this city. ‘ 

On Ade 19th inst. by the Rev. J. Austin Yates, D. 
D. Harman Pumpelly, esq. of Oswego, Tioga co. te 
Maria, daughter of the tate Peter Brinckerhoff. 

On the 14th inst, by the Rev. James Rawson, Mr 
I. Harrison, of Watervliet, to Mrs Catherine Zeh, of| 
this city. 

On the 20th, by the same, Mr. John C. Davis, to 
Miss Elle: 1. Henderman, both of this city. 

At Pleasant Plains, New Jersey, Oct. 13th, by the 
Rev. John H. Van Horn, Mr. John Gulick, of the 
former place, to Miss Jane E, Downing, formerly of 
Troy: 

At Ellington, Conr. Mr. N. Walton, junior pub- 
lisher of the Vt. Watchman, to Amanda Farmer, of 
the former place. 

On the 14th inst by the Rev. J. Cookson, Mr. Eli- 
as G. Numan, to Miss Margaret J. Kemp, both of 

"roy. 

On the 14th inst. by the Rev. N. S. S. Bethan, Mr. 
James L. Baldwin, of West Troy, to Miss Lucretia 
B., daughter of Orlando Montague, of Troy. 

On the 14th inst. by Rev. J. H. L. Starks, Joseph 
Miller, to Clyminda Morse, both of Troy. 

At Stillwater, by Rev. J. Keach, on the 12th inst., 
Charles Wing, to Miss Fanny Keach. 

Ia Troy, on the 11th inst. by the Rev. Dr. Beman, 
Geo. J. Watson, to Ann, daughter of Peter Hasbrouck 
of Albany. 





Sa aaa) 
DIED. 


In Binghampton, on the 9th inst. Hon. Peter Rob- 
inson, aged 49 years. 

At New Orleans, on the 17th ult. of yeilow fever, Mr. 
Charles P. Waterman, printer, a native of Rochester, 
N. Y.aged 38 years. Also, Charles B. Miller, prin- 
ter, a native of Phila. aged 28 years. 

Ou Thursday morning, Mr. on Brammall, aged 
29 years. 

On Wednesday morning, Thomas C. Haggerty, 
aged 35 years. 

At Malden, Ulster co., on the 12th inst. Caroline, 
d.ughter of Charles Isham, aged 18 years. 

In Pickaway co. Ohio, on the 224 September, Mr. 
Josiah Reeves, a soldier of the Revolution, aged 81 
years. 





AN INDUCEMENT.—To any Brother procuriug us TEN 
or more subscribers for the Register, and forwarding the money, 
after this date, we will present for such trouble an elegant cop- 
perplate engraved MASTER'S or R. A. APRON, (as the Bro- 
ther may choose) printed on fine French white kid leather, and 
trimmed in the best possible manner. The -Apron will be care- 
fully done up, and deliveredto any mercanti'e house, (to be sent 
with other goods) in this city, or the city of New York, or in any 
other way that,may be desired. 





ENERAL AGENCY, for Foreign and Domestic Law. eol- 
S ecting and transacting business. Office Main street. op- 
posite the * TeLeGRAPRH” office, Houston, Repub. of Texas. 

The undersigned has made arrangementsin the United States, 
England, France, Germany, 4nd Mexico, for attending tO claims 
of every kind, and to the settlement of the estates of deceasedsol- 
diers and others. 

_ All kinds of documents, public or private, made out in original, 
in the English, French, Spanish, . Russian, and Italian 
languages, or translated from either of them into any one required. 

Old settlers will find the services of the undersigned useful in 
completing their land titles, in cases where any of the formalities 
of the Mexican laws are wanting ; or the execution thereof by the 
authorities omitted, by procuring authentic copies of the Same, 
from the Mexican records to complete the chain of titles, 

New settlers and’ land speculators can avail themselvos of his 
services, by having examined, the Spanish.titles to Texas lands, 
and consulting him im relation to the dee naman validity of 
the same, previous to entering into final contract- 

Con ‘eyancing of every description executed. 
jyl0 GEORGE FISHER, 


Cae & COOK Book-Bunders, 67 State, corner of Jams 
street, (formerly Middle Lane,) Albany. BrLanx pooxs of 
every description made to order. Paper of any size ruled to any 
pattern. 

Varticular attention paid to the binding of music books, law 
periodicals, old buy newspapers, &c. &c. They would respect- 
iuily solicit a share Of public patronage. 

By the recent improvements in the above establishment, the 
preprteem ape rody tn de of fam {8 OOK ve a he 
in the most neat and substantial manner. Persons to bind 
for their libraries, will do well to call at the above establishment 
y General satisfaction warranted. Prices to conform to the 
times. Albany, 1840, 








Wm. Lincoln to Miss Elizabeth Cunningham, all of), 





CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
EACH MONTH. 








NAME. PLACE TIME- 
Temple Eneampment, , Albany 2d Friday. 
Temple R.A. r, | Albany 2d & 4th Tuesda: 
Mount Vernon Albany Ist & 3d Te 
Ten ple . Albany Ist & 3d Tuesday. 

i " Alban ~** 12nd and 4th Thursday 
Apolto Troy Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
Apollo Chapter, Troy 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
‘Apollo Encampment, Troy 3d Monda & 

Evening Star > West Troy Qnd & 4th Wednesday. 
Phocnix Lodge, Lansingburg Ist & 3d Thursday. 
Olive Branch Bethany Ge. | Ist Wednesday. 
Genesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia. Th 

Ohio Lodge, No 101, | Wheeling Va.| ist Monday. 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, “ 24 Thursday. 

Wheeling Encampment sé ~ | Ist Sai . 
Washiugton Council, “ 2d Monday ev o month 
Utiea Lodge, 47, Utica, last Thursday. 
Oneida Chapter, 57. ed Ist Thursday. 

Utica Encampment,3 s 3d Teeter: 

Mount ar ay Louisville, Ky. | lst & 3d Monday- 
Louisville Encampment do 4th Saturday. 

King Solomon's chapter do 24 ester 

Tyrian Council do 4th Tue ny 

Abrams Lodge do 2d & 4th Thursday 
Clark Lodge do Ist and 3d T’ y 
Lodge of Antiquity do. Ist Saturday 
Memphis Chapter, Memphis, Teun | 8d Monday. 
Memphis Lodge, 2d Tuesday. 

Georgia C r Savaunah Geo: | 2d & 4th Tuesday. ‘of 
Solomon Lodge do Ast & 3d a Weeder. 
Zerubbabel Lodge do | 21 and 4th Thursday 
Oglethorpe Lodge do Ist and 3d Monday. 
Sh-Ibyville Chapter. Shelbyville, Ky | ist Monday 
Solomon’s Lodge, do 2] Monday. . 
Lafayette Chapter No 11/Lay range 3d Monday 

Lagrange Lodge No 81 do 2nd Monday 








AUTHORISED AGENTS. 


The following Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents fer 
the American Masonic Register. They are duly authorised te 
receive subscriptions and on its t ; 

James Shaw 117 Houston N York [Isaac Cromie Louisville Ky 


Wm. Boardman $3 Joues st N. ¥, |A C Smith Mount Clemens Mich 
Joel D. Smith Castleton J H Lawrence Memphis Tenn 





James Teft Coeymans Cornelius Cu; ler Mobile 
Stephen T. Leggett vi Wwm H Turner Savannah 

s. b. Smith Lansi A C Davis Portsmouth Ohio 
Joseph Blackburn P. epsie D M Sheffield Tallahassee 

Jehn 8S. Weed West Greenfield AS Pfister Columbus Miss 
Ebenezer Mix Batavia Jacob Nichols Wellsburgh Va 
Blanchard Powers Cowlsville Richard B Dallam St Louis Mo 
Myron L. Burrell Lockport H Colman Liberty Mo 

C 4 Vi Borodino George Fisher Houston Texas 

E W Northrop Le Roy oe the 

Samue} Graves. Auburn Dr J A Whetstone Washington Ale 
A P Pfister Tuscaloosa, Alabama [Lewis 8 Deleplain Wheeling Va 


Charles Steinagel Cincinnatti, Ohio,| Rev Peyton P Smith, Monticello 
Wm D Johnson, Lagrange, Teon. | M M Laugh in Steubenville, Ohi 
Sanders Shanks Shelbyville Ky. {J Cal Carrollton Ohio. 
T P Shaffner Cumberland, Md |E Hudson. 





B Ww son. 
K Biggs Williamston \ C KE. C M’Cormick Greenup Co. Ky. 
cs Curtis Jackson Miss Geo’A Wilson Holly Springs Miss. 
J Celiner Vickshurg J H Stirman Fayettevii e Ark 
Col Jonathan Berry Adrian Mich 





HERIFF’S OFFICE—City and County of Albany, Are 
25, 1841.—E'ection Notice—A general clection isto be held 


in the county of Albany, on the first, second and third days of No, 

vember uext, at which will be chosen the officers mentioned m the 

notice from the Secretary Of State, of which the following 1s a cepy. 
‘ ; AMOS ADAMS, Sheriff. 





State of New York, Secretary's Office, 
: Albany, Augnst 25, I84l. } 
To the Sheriff of the County of Albany : 
_ Sir—Notice is hereby given you, that the term of service of 
Friend Humphrey, a Senator from the Third Senate District St 
this state, will expire .on the last day of December next, add tha 
a Senator is to be chosen in that District to which the county of 


Albany belongs, at the General Election to be on the first, 
second and third days of November next. At the sa’ in the 
following Officers are to be chosen, viz: three me’ Assem~ 
bly for ‘he said county, ~~ ks. 
au3l JOHN C, SPENCER, Secretary of State. 





Peoples’ Line Steambeats. 


The boats of the Peoples’ Line being now all in complete order 


will continue to run between Albany and New-York, until furthe 
notice as follows : 


The ROCHESTER, Capt. St. John, and SOUTH AMERI 
Gaines tat Hastie Sassy Seas Bat 
days) at 6 o'clock, through witht landing. ( on: 






fs NOR gaa Cops lh, wt Ma 
a i « Hal, 
Daily Night Line, leaving the foot 3, overs ; 

i pp ote ae may a 
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POETRY. 





From the Graham's Magazine. 
A CHRISTIAN’S DREAM OF THE FU- 
TURE. 


BY ROBERT MORRIS. 


How brief our earthly span! Youth, Manhood, Age, 

We creep—we walk—we totter off life's stage, 

A thin, weak voice—a fuller, stronger tone, 

A peevish child-like cry, and then a groan! 

How quick yon star shoots down the illumined sky— 

’Tis gone! And yet we see not where on high, 

Its bright lampshone! ‘Tis thus with feeble man— 

He twinkles here a moment, and, is gone ! 

On rolls the world! Each evanescent year 

Bears on its current to some distant sphere, 

Myriads of mortal forms—vain things of time, 

Youth in its hour of hope—and Manhood’s prime— 

Beauty, and all its fading hues of clay, 

The tints that are no , but were yesterday! 

The eyes whose light enkindled many a flame— 

The lips that breathed in love some cherished name— 

The fair slight hand—the cheek so like the rose, 

The form where Grace herself had sought repose— 

The music voice—the shadowy Jocks and all 

That touched the heart—or glittered in the ball; 

These all have been—but death hath claimed them 
now— 

The look of scorn—the proud and lofty brow— 

Vice, with its heartless sneer, and Wealth and Pride, 

Lifeless and still, now slumber side by side! 


And is there then no grace to mortals given,—- 
No hope to brighten here and lead to Heaven? 
No faith to lift the soul from worldly ties, 
And point the way to Joy and Patadise! 


Look to thy heart, vain mortal, question there, 

Of life and death—of glory and despair— 

Ask, if within a spirit may not dwell--- 

A viewless tenant uf thy bosom’s cell— 

Whose thin small voice in accents soft and sweet, 
May oft be heard to warn thy erring feet— 

‘“* Beware—avoid—beyond is Heaven's high road, 
Where knees are beat, and souls commune with Gad, 
There where the meek of heart, the pure and mild, 
Walk hand in hand with Virtue’s dove-eyed child-- 
There, where the widow cives her liberal mite, 

And points the orphan in the way aright— 

There, where soft Feeling sheds the heart-wrung tear, 
And berds in sorrow o'er the sinner’s bier— 

Where patient Grief leans on her thin white hand, 
And smiling, dreams of the unshadowed land— 
Look—mortal look—the pathway is not bright— 
But mark, it closes in a world of light-- 

The ciouds that hang above its troubled way, 

Melt in the distance into perfect day ! 


Such is the Chnistian’s Future! There are seen 
Eternal sunshine—vales of sofiest green, 

Grottos, savannahs, deep and flowery glades, . 
Clear sparkling streams and rainbow-lit cascades, 
Thick shadowy woods, where many a voice of song 
Gladdeng the hours, as fast as they flit along ; 

No cae mar their brightness, and no gloom 
Tow r “ onward, onward to the tomb’”— 
Bright Youth and Hope, by Grace and Beauty’s side, 
No look of scorn—no air of worm-ltke pride, 

No voice of woe, to pain the spirit ear— 

No orphan’s cry---no widow’s heart wrung tear, 
No secret fear, to chill the hour of bliss, 

No hollow heart---no false or Judas kiss, 

No wan Disease, to steal the rose away ! 

And wri é at Beauty's door, ** Decay, Decay,” 
Oh! no---the Future, Virtues Happy clime, 
The lamp beyord the grave, ur touched by time, 
Where the worn soul throws off the mortal clay, 
And god-like, springs to Heavens eternal day, 
The realm of bliss---where, with joy half wild, 
The mother clasps and cherishes her child, 

The widow claims her long lost san---the maid 
Her plighted lover, years to her shade, 

Where friends embrace, and souls again unite, 
Fond faces greet, and gladden on the sight, 
‘The buried sire once more his idol boy 


Clasps to his breast with more than human joy, 

Aad well remembered voices---looks of Jove, 

Kind words that sweeten every lip above; 

Where, as we downward gaze, and distant far, 

The world appears a faint and feeble star; 

Where Life and Bliss their arms together twine, 

And Nature's charms are added, Heaven, to thine, 
Where * moth nor rust,” nor chance nor change may 
' come, 

Forever wandering and forever home ; 

Joys brightening in our footsteps as we pass, 

And Hope before us with his magic glass, 

Each sound and song each object, every thought, 
With some new pleasure, some fresh feeling fraught, 
Where one pure Spirit animates the whole, 

One thrill excites the universal soul ! 


‘Tis these, and joys like these, the Future brings, 
When~’midst her depths we soar on Virtue’s wings--- 
‘hen fromthe Past the light of Hope we borrow, 
And throw its brightness o’er the coming morrow,--- 
When, as we wauder through life’s devious way, 
The realm beyond this mere domain of clay 

Shall, like some beacon on a rocky strand, 

Win the strained gaze and nerve the feeble hand, 
Shall point where danger lies, and where at last 

Our bark may ride in safety from tne blast ! 


Such is the Christian’s dream of time to come, 
The land vf light and love---the. happy home, 
Where the worn spirit, freed from eathly ties, 
Above the things of dust and time shall rise, 
And mount op angel pinions to the skies! 





A YOUNG POET’S MUSINGS. 


Would that I were upon yon lone green hill, 
Far, far from those who hunt earth’s_ glittering 
mammon, 
The unsown fruits my food, my drink the rill, 
Nature's dumb things mysole companions~Gammon. 


I am not one of those at whose heart-strings 
The treasures of the world forever tug ; 

My nobler aspirations are for thing 
Mind only gives, or mind enjoys—Humbug. 


From worldlings and the world I feel that I 
Could flee without a momentary grudge; 

I feel that I could be content to die, 
As I would live in calm retirement— Fudge 


Yet there is one to whom in burning words 
I have vow’d faith, although no idle talker; 
And well she knows that not the mated birds 
Of springs so love as | love—Hookey Walker. 


First love ! it is indeed a pleasant thing, 
Like night’s first peep of morning on the sky, 
Or like the joy which new-found light doth bring 
To one long used to gloom—All in my eye. 


But ah! too oft when we are pledged to one, 
Unthinoking parents point rs to another; 

And thus it was with her who called me son— 
To whom I owed my being—How’s your mother ? 


Most painful was it to be watch'd alway, 
Although the watcher loving were, no doubt ; 
*T was hard to have no scope from dawn of day 
Till nightfall—Does your mother know you're out? 


Hence do I fondly long to tread the heather 

On yen brown mountain, far from human sight, 
Heediess of summer’s heat or wintry weather, 

If left to muse im peace— Is Murphy right? 


I love the minstrels of the woods and fields, 
Merlin, or lark, or ev’n the humming guat ; 

Compared with theirs, how poor a pleasure yields 
Man’s music—ev'n his best—Al/ around my hat. 


To taste again my youthful joys I burn; 
[long to watck, as wont was, from below, 
I'he airy rook’s circumgyrations— Turn 
About and wheel about, and jump Jim Crow! 


I hate the shifting fashions of the world ; 
Where, some proud puppy of the ton to flatter, 
Men’s garment’s must be topsy-turvy whirl'd, 





And alter’d every fortnight— Who's your hatter? . 





AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER AND LITERARY COMPANION 


1 love # reasonable tidiness, 

But would not make my house an essence-shop, 
Or have my toilette groan beneath a press 

Of cakes and balls—How are you off for soap ? 


No, no. No perfumes seem to me more sweet 
Than nature’s ; nor do any hues apperr 

Like to the verdure spread beneath our feet 
By her—Do you see any thing green here ? 


But I have done. Croall’s niorning coach is passing, 
~And I would not be of my seat bereit ; 

1 must be off now for my summer grassing. 
All I have said is trae—Over the left. 


° 





A DREAM OF CHILDHOOD. 


I had an hour’s dreaming 
When busy fancy’s train 
Brought, in its pleasant seeming, 
The happy past again ! 
I roam’d accustomed places, 
A litle child once more ; 
I saw again lov’d faces 
All smiling as of yore! 


I saw beside the wildwood, 
Our pretty rustic cot, 

Just as it stood in childhood, 
The fairy-haunted spot. 

I saw my father sitting 
When sultry day was o’er ; 

My aged mother knitting 
Her stocking at the door. 


Then came my gentle sister— 
Alas! long since inurned—- 
Yet there she was—-I kissed her, 
I felt the kiss returned ! 
I heard my brother's prattle, 
His merry laugh once more ; 
Although he died in battle, 
Long since on some far shore ! 


My eyes wept on till aching 
With such excess of joy; 
Alas! that truth or waking 
The charm should all destroy, 
Strange freaks of fancy’s showing, 
I was in that brief span, 
A child with light locks flowing, 
I woke a grey old man! 





NEW ENGLAND TAVERN REMOVED 
2 Yer Subscriber reSpectfully informs his friends, customers, 
and the travelling’public generally, that he has removed from 
his old stand, nine duors below. on the same side of the street, at 
the large and commodious house, heretofore known as the Nation- 
al Hotel, No. 159 Market street, and for a number of yearspast 
occupied by Mrs- Crosby as a Boarding House. His reasons for 
removing are, that he can better accommodate his custemers, and 
more of them, without any additional expense on their part. Tle 
house is four stories high, with a proportionate depth. It is divided 
into a large number of rooms, admirably calculated for families.— 
Men of business, er persons travelling for pleasure. travellers by 
rail-road, steamboat or stage, will ind the New England wellad- 
apted to their accommodation ; being within five or ten minutes 
walk of the rail road, and within sixty or seventy rods of three 
steamboat landings. Breakfast will always be prepared every 
morning during the season of navigation, at 6 o’clock, for those 
wishing it, and intending to take the 7 o’clock morning boat for 
New York. Also, one at 7 o’clock. An exeellent stablc is also at- 
tatched to the honse, and every convenience for those travelling 
with their teams, &c. The subscriber embraces the present op- 
portunity to return his sincere thanks to those who have so liber- 
ally patronized him at his old stand, and requests a continuance of 
their favors at the new one. His old eustomers and the public 
generally are respectfully invited to give him a call, and he lodges 
himself to do all in his powet to make their say while at his house 
both pleasant and agreeable. His terms will be as they have al- 
ways been, viz. single meals 25 cents 
jel9—ly A.W. STARKS 


THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER, 
Is Published everysSaturday, by L,G. HOFFMAN, 
Corner of Market and Division sts, Albany. 


THE TERMS OF THIS PAPER are Two Dollats in advance, free 
of postage, to those subscribers residing out of the city. No paper can be 
sent unless the mouey accompanies the order, exeept it be through an au 
thorised Agent. Where eastern funds cannot be obtained, we will receive 
the notes of solvent banks in the neighborhooi at par C7 Postmasters 
are authorised by law to remit money in pa ment for a newspaper free 
from postage, which will be done if they are applied to fer that purp? % 
Back Numbers at all times fnrnished. 
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